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From the I1&O Editor: . 


A few days ago a close friend at The Daily 
Universe came home, angry and upset. As often 
happens with any institutional publication, those 
in control of the paper had decided that a certain 
feature would run, regardless of news interest. 
“Why the hell do I have to run this story?” 
shouted my friend. “It’s worthless, and worse, 
it’s boring. No one will want to read it!” 

Of course, the story—a short feature on the 
Communication Department’s weekly sympo- 
sium—ran, and yes, it was a boring story. But 
she had no choice. The Daily Universe may pay — 
for itself, but it’s still Communication’s work- 
shop, and that means they can call shots. 

Well, what’s so unusual about that? As John 
Gholdston, the faculty advisor to The Daily 
Universe, said in a Student Review interview 
about a year ago, everybody’s owned by some- 
body. You’re never going to go without de- 
mands and expectations in the publishing world 
... and yes, that will color (and censor) what you 
can write about. When I worked up there, I 
struggled to give balanced coverage to the 
Sunstone Symposium, to then-President Bush’s 
visit, and a half-dozen other topics. I wasn’t 
alone. I didn’t know a single Universe em- 
ployee, in all my months there, who didn’t chafe 
at one time or another at having to placate 
whatever bureaucratic big shot was on a war 
path that week. It’s a pain we all dealt with, and 
everyone up there always will. With all the self- 
proclaimed protectors of the flock breathing 
down their necks, you’ ve got to be amazed at 
what The Daily Universe has managed to do 
over the last few weeks, from their coverage of 
Black Awareness Week to dominating the Cody 
Judy-Marriott Center story (the Daily Herald 
should wish for that sort of on-the-spot report- 
ing). 

So, if ’'m so sympathetic to Universe folks (I 


‘-"mean, I was one for six months), why aml here 


at the Student Review? Long story. But at least 
one of the reasons is that, from the very day I 
arrived here on this campus as a freshman (a 
long time ago friends), I've been attracted to 
things that own themselves. I don't do control 
well; neither does the Review. Yes, we have 
some degree of organization here, but for the 
most part it’s management by chaos. And it's 
worked. For seven years. Through thick and 
thin. And I've loved every minute of it. 

I don't know how many times I've been told 
we get part of our money from the English 
Department. We don't. We write it ourselves, 
put it together ourselves, argue over direction by 
ourselves. That may lead us to become obscure — 
at times, and a lack of support certainly means — 
we lack the means to cover up our mistakes 
when the excrement hits the ventilation device 
(in an old teacher of mine's words). But at least 
we don't have to talk about the Communications 
when they say we have to, or agree with the 
university line when everyone else has to. 

It doesn't surprise me that people around here 
are so suspicious of something that runs itself. 
Folks can't believe that we've done this all on 
our own. (Last week our publisher spoke to a 
class on how the Review sees itself. His words 
made it up to The Daily Universe, prompting 
one editor to say, "With an attitude like that they 
could get back on campus." Friends, we were 
forbidden from campus from Day One.) If you’ 
want to learn institutional journalism—which 


will always involve some bureaucratic hen- B 
pecking, I promise you—shoot for the Universe, — 


the pay is great. But if you get tired of that, and 

decide to strike out on your own and see what's 

on the other side, the Review will be here, too. 
(We don't pay though. Sorry.) FIED 
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Not another youth program. 
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Coen See hate 


by Sean Crane 


Jack Kerouac recently 


_ dropped by the SR offices and 


agreed to share his insight on 
being a 90s beatnik. Jack is 
currently on the road and 
refused to disclose his next 
destination. 


SR: Hey Jack Kerouac. 

JK: Huh. 

SR: What do you say to 
1990s readers who want to 
know about the Beat Genera- 
tion? 

JK: For starters, I invented 
the term “Beat Generation” to 
describe my friends and 
myself. Actually, to describe 
anyone fed up with the Atomic 
Eisenhower, Joe McCarthy, 
“Better Dead than Red”-ism, 
suburban materialistic brain- 
dead 1950s mentality. The 
journalist Herb Caen later 
added the “-nik” to form 
“beatnik” as a take-off on the 
Russian sputnik satellite which 
had recently been launched 
into space. 

' SR: In your opinion, did the 


Beat scene consist of more 


than just goateed young men, 
and women in black catsuits 
wailing on bongos and spout- 
ing bad poetry? Was it just a 
fad? 

JK: It was definitely not 
just a fad. It was a whole 
social movement with its own 
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Tey Jack ettac: 


A Review of The Viking | 
Portable Library Beat Reader 


spiritual scene — mind-expand- 
ing drugs, Zen Buddhism, and 
unholy pilgrimages; a musical 
scene—jazz and bebop; and its 
own flavor of literature. Andy 
Warhol, Ken Kesey, and Jim 
Morrison were influenced to a 
great extent by the Beat 
Movement. 

SR: Since literature appears 
to be one of your strong suits, 
what reading would you 
recommend to the novice 
interested in learning more 
about Beat culture? 

JK: \ highly recommend 
The Viking Portable Library 
Beat Reader (Penguin Books, 
1992) to anyone interested in 
that extremely creative period. 
Ann Charters, a self-appointed 
Beat Generation historian, has 
done a super job as editor. The 
anthology contains a variety of 
Beat literature — everything 
from Allen Ginsberg poems 
and excerpts from my books to 
the printed lyrics of Bob 
Dylan. Representative excerpts 
or poems from all the major 
Beat writers are preceded by 
brief biographical sketches. 

On the whole, it’s quite easy to 
follow. 

SR: Would you say that the 
Beats have left any lasting 
legacy? 

JK: Definitely. We were 
concemed about the environ- 
ment long before it became so 
popular. Just read “Night 


by s. nibley cannon 


Doing an interview with Mama’s Cafe 
owners Skip Siebers and Johnny Rowan was 
more difficult than I had anticipated—not 
because they’ re hard to relate to, but because 
they’re so easy to relate to. They’re just a pair of 
regular guys who needed jobs after graduation, 
so they opened their own restaurant..The 
American Dream in action, I guess. Over the 
course of the interview, I waited as Skip and 
Johnny stopped to talk with customers about 
everything from clogging to Primus to“Seinfeld” 
As you can imagine, it was a struggle to get 
straight answers out of them, but once the truth 
serum kicked in, here’s what I found out: 


Skip describes the inception of Mama’s: “We 
were driving to the Fishbone concert and Johnny 
said, ‘Skip, we ought to open a cafe where 
people can eat and hang out.’ I said, ‘Yeah, we 
could call it Mama’s Cafe or something.’ And 
the name stuck.” : 

Johnny continues: “So went to the library to 
read up on starting a small business. I don’t 
think Skip took me seriously at first. But once 
we found the right location and started signing 
for loans, he fell in line.” 

Skip, on their previous experience as 
restauranteurs: “Well, I did take a nutrition 
class once.” 

Johnny gives a customer the Trivia of the 
Day challenge: “Name the three spin-offs of the 
Happy Days television series.” 

. Skip states the mission of Mama's Cafe: “To 
give people a place to do anything, eat, study, 
watch TV, read poetry, show films, sing, play, 
clog, whatever. Neither of us have any experi- 
ence or goals, really. We just want to have fun.” 

Johnny states his mission: “I just want to be 
able to play a round of golf in Moab someday.” 


That shouldn’t be a problem. Mama’s has 
done well during its first weeks in existence and 
its popularity seems to be growing. Former 
BYU students themselves, Skip and Johnny 
know what the college student looks for in a 
hang-out. The cafe’s casual atmosphere, ideal 
location, and good eats make it ideal. In fact, 
Mama’s is so close to BYU campus (right across 
from Kinko’s) that it has already replaced the 


Highway Ninety-nine” or 
“Mid-August at Sourdough 
Mountain Lookout,” both by 
Gary Snyder and both in the 
anthology. Also, we were 
concemed about spiritual 
decay and atomic annihilation 
while the rest of America 
seemed content with the 
“Howdy Doody Show” and 
their shiny new Buicks. I 
believe every generation must 
worry about spiritual decay. 
Ginsberg’s “How]” is just as 
apropos today as it was in the 
50s. 

SR: Can you briefly de- 
scribe what it means to be 
“beat”? 

JK: Like I’ve said before: to 
be beat is beatific. ® 
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Cougareat for many students. People who are 
sick of waiting in line for starchy Food Service 
grub, swilling caffeine-free drinks, cursing 
saved seats, and hearing that Whitney Houston 
song over and over on the jukebox now go to 
study and pass the lunch hour with Skip and 
Johnny. And Mama’s bustles on the weekend 
as well, being one of the few places open late 
(2 a.m.) and serving up live and local entertain- 
ment each Friday and Saturday. Past acts have 
included Kim Simpson, Duane Call, and 
Spanky Rowan. 

Mama’s Cafe offers fine cafe cuisine from 
gourmet hot chocolate to sandwiches-to-order 
and will continue to provide quality entertain- 
ment, including an Amateur Film Festival 
(February 18-20) and Folk Night (February 
25). They’re open from 7:30 a.m. to midnight, 
Monday through Thursday, and until 2 a.m. on 
Friday and Saturday. If you’ re interested in 
performing at Mama’s Cafe, call 373-1525 to 
schedule an audition. 

Sure, there is no Mama. But there is Skip 
and Johnny. And they make you feel nght at 
home, without nagging you to do the dishes. ® 


Sleeping 
Alone in the 


‘Bone nese 1 dean yo 
climb smiling over barnacled 
tocks 
__and rosy anemone pools in 
the tide. I follow; 
by your turned face 
I know we are together 


in the next scene: we stand 


with our toes curled 

into the damp brown beach. 
Here 

by the ocean’s rhythmic 
whisper 

I am not afraid to touch you. 

You have lost all of that 

_ bitter salt water indiffer- 

ence. 


by Emily Fisher 
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by Jennifer Rigo 

Everybody is sick of the stereotypical returned 
missionary. You know, those who are diligently 
seeking to keep the commandment to “multiply and 
replenish the earth” by slipping a ring on the first girl 
they meet. Well, forget the stereotype. Even R.M.’s 
are tired of it. And those who aren’t have already 
gotten married. A new and improved stereotype has 
evolved. 

This brand of R.M. could be considered the 
New Age R.Ms, the carefree, yuppie bachelors who 
revel in their exploits. They prey mostly on innocent 
18-year-old girls. One quick glance tells you they 
have been back only two to six months. You can’t 
miss the New Age R.M’s typical costume. The 
romantic figure of old, wearing a tie and suit, is no 
more. The New Age R.M. now dresses quite nor- 
mally, subtly adding a bit of clothing common to the 
area where he served —artisan craft jewelry, hand 
knit sweaters, leather products, etc. —accessories 
necessary to impress all with their cultural awareness 
and “love for the people.” 

Picture this: you, the unsuspecting 
freshwoman, walk into class and innocently sit next 
to one. The professor makes a joke and you begin to 
share laughter and quips. A quirky sense of humor is 
his bait to lure you in. The New Age R.M. turns to 
you, flashes a roguish, cocky grin and says something 
so irreverent and so funny that you are struck speech- 
less. Y our heart pounds as you think, “Oh my, he 
can’t be an R.M.—he’s not anal retentive!” As you 
continue talking, he casually refers to a foreign 
country. “Oh, did you go on a mission?” you ask. His 
eyebrows go up in mock horror. “Don’t say it that 
way, he exclaims. “I feel branded. I won’t give you 
a ring (he doesn’t).” You rejoice because he isn’t the 
“Stereotypical R.M. ” You can hardly wait for class 


Courses That Almost Made It Into the Catalog 


CAMPUS LIFE 


Sex, Lies, and Returned Missionaries 


to roll around again. You wiggle in your seat trem- 
bling with anticipation...and...there he is! Your 
girlhood dreams come true in this New Age R.M. 
You are blinded, dazzled by the leather hat made by 
true artisans and by the jaunty way he wears the 
Peruvian poncho. You think, “Oh, he has soul, he has 
depth...culture.” Soon freshman boys are a thing of 
the past. Why settle for mere mortal men when you 
can strive for “gods”? Yes, that’s right—experienced, 
witty, spiritual giants. 

He pursues you, already knowing everything 
he needs to know in this freshman girl’s eyes. He sits 
next to you and makes you laugh. You save hima 
seat. Soon you have your own inside jokes. You pass 
the class period talking about oh-so-many irrelevant 
yet important things. Then he asks for you number 
and the inevitable “When can we study?” Study— 
right. You have just fallen victim to one of the classic 
blunders. Never go up against a New Age R.M. when 
chastity is one the line. 

The next big step: the apartment. You meet 
his roommates who also happen to be New Age 
R.M.’s and they are all joking about “studying” as 
they make themselves scarce. You study, really you 
do. Yet somehow pursuits of the humanities are © 
abandoned as you take up anatomy and Braille. You 
are thinking, “Oh my gosh, I’m studying with a guy. 
Wait, no, with a man!” The rest of the afternoon is 
idyllic as you study. He calls you and you hang out 
for awhile (two weeks) and then insecurities set in. 
He lords over you with his age, experience, and the 
fact that you are reduced to a'drooling mess whenever 
he wears the leather hat. A week passes and you wait 
by the phone. Two weeks pass and you won’t leave 
your room. Yet three or four weeks pass and you are 
still hopeful. The New Age R.M. is thinking, “When 
is she going to get the clue?” 

To him, it was just another conquest. He is on 
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to bigger and better things (a couple of new fresh man 
girls along with a steady “older” woman). Finall 
something drastic happens, and you realize you’ 
been had. Either friends knock some sense into» 
deja vu hits, or you see him kiss another girl— 
whatever it takes, you feel like a grade A fool, a an 
clueless wonder. 

So you let up and find out that all of a 
sudden your charms are held in a new light. He 
out of his way to be more flirtatious, charming and 
amusing. Watch out for this stage—he’sonthe 
rebound. He misses your adoration that used to be 
in abundance. This is the stage you could have a lot 
of fun with, if you are mature enough to handle it. 
Instead of him playing with your mind, you play \ 
his. It is very satisfying to see a 22-year-old Ne\ 
R.M. reduced to a flustered, excited idiot by an — 
innocent, a mere 18-year-old girl. 

So there you have it, the strategy of the 
Age R.M. Let’s recap it: 

1. The Flirtation 

2. The Pursuit 

3. The Study Session 

4. The Blow-off 

5. Repeat, if necessary 

You can chalk one up for experience. You 
know what playing the game is now. You can prevent 
it from happening in the future. This experience is 
harmless aside from coming out with a wounded ~ 
pride, feeling slightly foolish yet wise in the ways of 
the New Age R.M. 


Any similarity to returned missionaries who ser 
in Chile, living or dead, is either purely coincidental 
extremely funny to me . 


by Felicity Hamilton 


ECONOMICS 

501: Milking Money Out of 
Financial Aid 3:3:0) 
(FWSpSu) 

Exercises in filling out 
forms, declaring independence 
from parents, achieving 
married status, and other 
techniques necessary to score 
free money. Grade based on 
aid money accrued over the 
semester (Honors and Indepen- 
dent Study available). 


ENGLISH 
215: Proper Spelling of 


Names from the Book of 
Mormon (3:3:0) (FW) 
Specifically designed for 
Seminary Teachers and Book 
of Mormon trivia buffs. 
Recommended also for those 
who plan to name their chil- 
dren from the Book of Mor- 
mon. Participation in the 
Intercollegiate Book of 
Mormon Spelling Bee Compe- 
tition required (Honors and 


enhance speech. Special 
emphasis on the use of euphe- 
misms instead of cuss words 
(Honors and Independent 
Study available). 


FAMILY SCIENCE 

99F: Tying Hair Bows 
Properly (2:2:0) (FW) 

Techniques for tying big 
bows on the top of a female’s 
head. Required for all female 


Independent Study available). “ Family Science majors and 


minors. Fee required for bulk 


226: Euphemisms in Speech purchase of chiffon (Indepen- 


(3:3:0) (FWSpSu) 
A guide to the more effec- 
tive usage of euphemisms to 
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dent Study available). 


99M: Keeping Tassels on 


Penny Loafers Curled (2:2:0) 
(FW) 

Techniques for curling the 
tassels on penny loafers. 
Required for all male Family 
Science majors and minors 
(Independent Study available). 


HUMANITIES 

102R: The Honor Code and 
International Cinema (3:3:2) 
(FW) 

How to build your testi- 
mony despite a Humanities 
professor who requires stu- 
dents to see the kind of thinly- 
disguised filth shown at the IC. 
Concurrent enrollment in 


Ma pare Dy 8) Coie oD 
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Humanities 101, 200, or any 
other class that hands out IC — 
cards is recommended. Lab — 
included (Honors ovale 


PHYSICAL EDUCATIO IN- 
SPORTS 

101 1/2: Hiking to the Y — 
(.5:6:0) (FSpSu) 

How to make a hike up y 
mountain safe and fun. Medi-— 
tation and spiritual enlighten- _ 
ment awaits at the end of hike. 
Helps prepare for time when — 
all will flee to the hills for 
safety. Field trips included. 


See "Catalog" p. 11 


“Welcome to the Cougareat. 
Do you have a reservation?” 


The signs are all around us. Overcrowding at 
BYU is getting worse. Nowhere is this tragedy more 
evident than in that most hallowed of all campus 
locations, the Cougareat. 

Being as advanced in years as I am (23), I can 
remember the days when you could go to the 
Cougareat, order up some fine vittles, and find a nice 
7 booth to eat in. Those swell days are behind us, and 
now it’s every man for himself (assuming, of course, 
that you’re a man). Unless you want to eat standing 
up (or confined to the social Outer Darkness of the 
ELWC cafeteria) your first order of business is 
finding a place to sit. The good seats go fast and are 
often saved hours, or even days in advance. 

There is something of an art to saving seats at the 
-Cougareat. Unlike other schools, BYU has an 
atmosphere where students feel free to leave personal 
belongings unattended while searching for that 
perfect grilled food item. However, most people 
don’t want to leave items that are too valuable, for 
fear that (just this once) they will be stolen. For 
instance, I have never seen anyone save a table using 
a twenty dollar bill. On the other end of the spec- 
trum, items that are of absolutely no worth at all (i.e., 
The Daily Universe) probably shouldn’ t be used to 
reserve tables, either. Your best bet is a coat or a bag. 
I’ve seen tables saved with a single textbook, but 
that’s pushing it. (The “Smallest Item to Save a Seat” 
award goes to those wacky kids at Helaman Halls 
who have been known to save seats using only a 
student ID.) 

Despite the fact that I am extremely irritated every 
time I walk into a Cougareat that is completely 
empty except for book bags and coats, I must admit 
that I am now part of the problem. I’ve found I really 
need the security of knowing there will be a table 
waiting for me when I get out of the food line. This 
might result from a mission experience— my girl- 
friend got married when I was about a year out. (By 
the way—happy anniversary, Barbara.) 

As the seat saving situation worsens, tempers flare 
at the Cougareat. Just last week, I heard the true 
story of an altercation that occurred over a table (one 
of those less-coveted long tables, not even a booth) 
during the high-traffic lunch hour. It seems this guy 
(we'll call him John) was looking for a place to sit 
and saw a table that was empty except for a book or 
two. John sat at the table and began eating. Mo- 
ments later Sue (not her real name, I think) came to 
the table, gave John a few dirty looks, and picked up 
the books. Soon after that, Mortimer (I bet that’s his 
real name) came and told John what a jerk he (John) 
was for taking the seats that his girlfriend (Sue) had 

saved. John shared “a few choice words” with 
Mortimer and the verbal exchange became quite 
heated. To make a long story somewhat shorter, 


See "Reservation" p. 11 
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The 


Wilkinson 


Center— 


“your on- 
campus living 
room.” 


We ve all seen the 
signs around campus. Many of 
us have asked: If the ELWC is 
indeed our living room, what 
parts of BYU correspond to the 
rest of our house? Here’s the 
list that we came up with: 


eCampus living room— 
ELWC 

eCampus kitchen—HFAC 
tunnel with its manifold 
vending machines 

eCampus bedroom—the 
library, of course (For bed- 
room activities other than 
sleeping, try the dorm lobbies.) 

eCampus den—Standards 
office (didn’t your father 
always take you to the den to 
give you your punishment?) 

eCampus bathroom— 
Maeser Building, where, in the 
words of one student, “I get all 
my good ideas.” 

eCampus dining room—the 
library (especially the group 
study rooms) 

eCampus garage—dream 
on. Not at BYU! 

eCampus patio— ASB quad 

eCampus f oyer—ELWC 
garden court 

eCampus family room— 
Memorial lounge 

eCampus rec room— Games 
center (or, for those with 
absolutely no life, the TV 
showing Beauty and the Beast 
in the bookstore) 

eCampus attic— under the 
stadium, where we have over 
100 tons of unexamined 
dinosaur bones (see the 
January 1993 National Geo- 
graphic if you don’t believe 
us, pal) 

eCampus sewing room— 
SFLC 

eCampus ballroom—again, 
the dorm lobbies 

eCampus nursery— 
Wymount Terrace 

eCampus family album— 
the statue between the SFLC 
and the SWKT 

eCampus big brother’s 
room— Honor Code office 

eCampus woodshed — 
President Lee’s office 

eCampus yard gnome — 
Tree of Life 

eCampus family trip from 
hell—hiking the Y ® 


: fop Twe nty 


6. funky green pants 
6.haircuts | 

_ 7. camel sightings 

8. pig 


17. violinists — 

18. Yertle the Turtle © 

19. sunburn 

20. World Religion ‘Symposium 


Bottom Ten 


college budget, Molly bows, Marriot Center 
| Ordeal folklore, mail-in cereal prizes, 
caterpillars, Beauty and the Beast and Kurt 
Bestor, lawsuit pending, Thighmaster, | 
roommates with weapons, Cher 


DO DC 
THIS. 


A. Grab a friend and run down 
to the ROCK GARDEN. 

B. Put on a fun red harness. 

C. Tie into the nearest rope. 

D. Climb untill you are tired. 

E. Experience sudden realization 
"Hey this is fun, it's safe, 
there are a lot of beginners 
like me, and I can still climb 
even if it is snowing 
outside.” 

F. Buy a month pass. 

G. Marvel at the fun 
you will have. 

H. Tell a close friend 
and repeat process. 


RETO cea 
DAY PASS: Now S3 before 3 pm 
Mon-Fri only. 
OPEN: Mon - Fri noon - 0 pm 
Sat 10 am - midnight. 
ROCK 


22 S FREEDOM BLVD 
PROVO. 
3752388 
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Issues & OPINIONS 


My Favorite American Hero 


by Russell Fox 


Around the time you pick up 
this issue of Student Review, it 
will be Presidents’ Day. Actually, 
Presidents’ Day will have passed, 
Lincoln and Washington (born 
February 12 and 22, respectively) 
having played their part in 
whatever relaxation and/or 
adventure that attended the three- 
day weekend their holiday 
provided you. I’m not getting on 
your case for this; believe me, I’m 
sure, even as I write this, that 
Presidents’ Day will not see me 
engaging in any sort of reverential 
meditation. In fact, Pll probably 
be plunging down I-15 Tuesday 
morning, bleary-eyed, trying to 
make it back from wherever I 
road-tripped to. Hardly a candle- 
light march. 

Just the same, I sometimes feel 
guilty that I don’t do something 
around this holiday, especially for 
poor George. Abraham Lincoln is 
an acknowledged demi-god, 
celebrated in so many excellent 
biographies, monuments, poems, 
paintings, textbooks and other 
works of awe and art that, 
according to most estimates, only 
Napoleon and Jesus give him a 
run for his money for the Western 
world’s largest historical figure. 
Everyone loves, or at least 
imitates, Abraham Lincoln. His 
language and humor have passed 
into our national heritage, having 
been appropniated by innumerable 
school children, leaders of state, 
and everyone from racists —who 
would be denounced by President 
Lincoln in a second—to A frican- 
American activists — who have 


good reason to believe themselves 
betrayed by the legal revolution 
Lincoln started. He was a man of 
immense virtue, intellect and 
patience, as well as commanding 
rhetoric. The Gettysburg Address 
(which Walter Cronkite used to 
recite daily for screen tests) has 
become a national mantra: “With 
malice towards none, with charity 
towards all...” from Lincoln’s 
final Inaugural Address is 


practically American scripture. 
No... Lincoln is safe from a 
people that easily forget. 

But what about George? You 
know, George Washington— 
father of our country and all that 
jazz? What does he get? Oh sure, 
we all know a little bit about his 
life and some stories that aren’t 
true and can recognize that 
horrible Gilbert Stuart portrait of 
him. When a man is set up as a 
historical artifact from our 
second-grade years on and 
doesn’t have any especially 


moving speeches or electrifying 
myths surrounding him (at least, 
not any which are historically 
reliable) to help him break out of 
such institutional worship, what is 
left? A caricature. A stuffed shirt. 
In the words of Ralph Waldo 
Emerson, “a bore at least.” Ask 
little kids—or older kids, or 
yourself —who their heroes are, 
assuming they have any. Will 
anybody say “George Washing- 


ton’? That is, besides myself? 

I call George Washington my 
favorite American hero—over 
Alexander Hamilton, Henry 
David Thoreau, Sojourner Truth, 
George Meany, Eleanor 
Roosevelt, Harry Truman, 
Malcolm X and, yes, Lincoln— 
simply because he made himself 
into one. Certainly, George 
Washington was born at the right 
time and the right place (“raised 
up,” you might say, if you’re 
LDS); certainly he had numerous 
qualities that made him stand out 


in a crowd, some of them inborn, 
some that came as a natural result 
of his ambition and desire to 
succeed as a farmer and a soldier. 
But what were those qualities? In 
the words of various contempo- 
raries, he was “the best horseman 
of his age, and the most graceful 
figure which could be seen on 
horseback”; “tall and powerfully 
built, and handsome”; “an 
excellent dancer, a most reserved 


BESO LLLE, 


and proper social figure”; a man 
with “a grace, dignity and ease 
that leaves Royal George far 
behind.” He was easily recog- 
nized as the commander-in-chief 
of the Revolutionary Army by 
men who had never seen him 
before, and his approval was 
courted by the intelligentsia of 
America until the day he died. 

So what, you ask? That’s all 
image; where is the substantive, 
invigorating accomplishment that 
makes a hero? A good question, 
to which the answer is: there isn’t 


Why I Have Learned To Shut Up 


by Walter Lovell 


I don’t like rapists. It may be 
strange to express in such plain 
language a feeling which leans 
more toward pure hate than 
anything else, but I want to make 
myself clear: people who abuse 
women in any way— emotionally 
or physically —are no friends of 
mine. The same for those who put 
women in an inferior place. I 
believe that Thomas Jefferson’s 
words in the Declaration of 
Independence apply not only to 
whites, blacks, and members of 
all different social classes, but to 
women as well as men. I think we 
can re-interpret Jefferson to mean 
that all people are created equal. 

This doesn’t mean that all are 
endowed with the same talents, 
but that we should have the same 
opportunities to express the 
talents we do have. In the end, we 
should all receive equal compen- 
sation according to our abilities 
for what we do, regardless of our 
Sex. 

I don’t express these opinions 
as strongly as I used to, though. I 
am, perhaps unfortunately, all too 
often in a state of disagreement 
with many — though not all—of 
the methods used by women’s 


groups to accomplish their goal of 
equality for the sexes. In the past, 
I expressed my opinion often 
about ways to accomplish that 
goal, and did what I hope was my 
best to further the cause of 
women’s rights. I have stopped 
doing that vocally, however, 
because it seems that my support 
is not wanted. 

In the course of any discus- 
sion, people will disagree about 
the best way to accomplish a 
common goal. We expect this to 
be a common occurrence in a 
society of people with diverse 
backgrounds and opinions. 
Problems arose, though, when I 
disagreed with other supporters of 
women’s rights. The main body 
of the feminist movement, both 
nationally and locally, often 
seems to me to have made several 
decisions that are not open to 
debate. For instance, a pro-choice 
stand on abortion—the idea that 
legal and guaranteed abortion 
rights are necessary for the 
eventual liberation of women— 
has become, from what I can see, 
a litmus test amongst many 
feminists and their supporters. 
Since I consider myself pro-life, 
we have a problem here. But more 
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telling than any particular issue is 
the methodology behind much of 
the women’s movement. I simply 
believe that more change can be 
accomplished through working 
within the system than by 
challenging it, whereas it appears 
to me that confrontational tactics 
have been embraced by many 
women’s leaders. 

When I voiced disagreements 
along these lines, however, in the 
hope that we could work out an 
acceptable solution and arrive at a 
consensus, I was immediately 
branded a “chauvinist male.” That 
was frustrating, especially since I 
assumed and hoped that we were 
trying to accomplish the same 
thing. I don’t expect to be agreed 
with, but I would have appreci- 
ated the respect that I thought was 
the object of the entire crusade. 

Perhaps I am wrong. It may 
well be that in many women’s 
eyes I am a chauvinist who has 
completely misinterpreted the 
goals of the women’s movement, 
both here on campus and else- 
where. But if that were so, it 
seems to me that rather than 
branding me as the sort of male 
that oppresses women at every 
opportunity, it would have made 


more sense to have explained to 
me what made me so chauvinistic. 
Maybe then, if I were mistaken or 
missing the point of either the 
overall goals of the women’s 
movement or the ways of achiev- 
ing them, I would have known for 
myself, seen where I was wrong, 
and changed my perspective, or at 
least realized that I do not agree 
and left it at that. Perhaps women 
who are in disagreement about 
feminism’s “means to the end” 
receive such kind treatment, but I 
didn’t. What bothered me most 
was being instantly reduced to the 
status of an unthinking male. 

I believe that the status of 
women in our society will only 
improve over time. The question 
that matters is how long it will 
take. If women can gain the 
support of more people in their 
quest for equality, the struggle 
will be shorter and less painful for 
all involved. Sadly, though, if 
those who lead the women’s 
movement consider any differing 
viewpoints unacceptable and try 
to strike them down, those whose 
support could potentially have 
been won will be alienated—even 
if they agree wholeheartedly with 
the goals and ideals of the 


much. Washington wasnota __ 
reader and thinker, like Jefferson; 
he was not facile and funny, like — 
Hamilton; he was not a brilliant — 
military strategist, like the 
Frenchmen who joined a 
Washington’s ragtag bunch. 
Benjamin Franklin was wiser, a 
Sam and John and Abigail Adams 
had more foresight. Washington — 
won few great military victories 
without luck and proposed no _ 
startling, important initiatives on 
his own. Yet he was a figure that 
everyone trusted, implicitly and — 
without reservation. To our 
modern eyes, that seems odd: 
what was the cause for the trust? _ 
Just because he looked trustwor- 
thy? Well, yes. Washington made 
himself trustworthy, made himself 
into a hero—not necessarily 
through outstanding heroics, but 
through acting heroic, through 
acting out the role of a reliable, — 
model hero. og 
For all our talk about self- 
made women and men these days, 
we have little patience for - 
someone who makes themselves — 
without first “paying their dues.” — 
We are suspicious of people who — 
are good, patient, responsible, 
etc., without any reason to be that — 
way except that they choose to be. 
We suspect they have something 
up their sleeve, that they have _ 
some ulterior purpose, or some 
dread secret that encourages them 
on to superior behavior. Some 
who wnites down a list of correct — 
behavior, and then makes that _ 
behavior the most important thing — 
in their life, is often thought 
arrogant or naive, and is usually 
disdained. 4 


women’s movement. 
I still agree, for the most part, 
with feminists, here and else- 
where, about the cause of women. 
Ihave decided not to say much 
about it, though. It seems that as _ 
soon as | say the words, “Yes, but ; 
maybe we could do better if...” 1 
am confronted by a barrage of 
rhetoric that basically condemns — 

me as a person and relegates me 
to the sidelines of the discussion _ 
simply because I was born male. — 
I suppose I am being selfish, — 
and I apologize. ButI simply __ 
don’t think it’s worth my time to — 
explain a difference of opinion 
about the execution of anidea 
through that kind of argumenta- _ 
tion. So these days I go on 4 
agreeing with the principles, but — 
silently. Rather than open up the — 
prospect of further verbal con- 
demnation and wasted energy all — 
around, I devote myself to more — 
selfish interests, like graduation. — 
é @ 


This is the first in an occa- 
sional series of articles onthe 
growing strength and the growing — 
pains of the feminist movement, — 
here at BYU and elsewhere. 
Commentary and criticism are — 
welcome. 


Yet that is exactly what - 
Washington did, from his youth 
until his death. As a boy he wrote 
down extensive expectations he 
had for himself —about decency, 
responsibility, commitment, 
wisdom, chivalry and charity. — 
And he memorized them and 
practiced them, over and over and 
over again. His entire life can best 
be summed up as an almost 
obsessive concern with those 
characteristics. His concern for 
his reputation was absolute. His 
correspondence is filled with 
references to his desire not to 
tarnish his “image” of trustworthi- 
ness; his appearance was always 
subject to intense self-scrutiny (he 
ordered his presidential carriage 
and clothing from special design- 
ers in England, with pages of 
specifications); his adherence to 
tradition and ritual and place was 
firm. Washington desired to fulfill 
arole and spent his life doing so. 
His decisions to take command of 
the Revolutionary Anny, to attend 
the Constitutional Convention in 
1787, and to accept the office of 
President were all predicated 
upon concern for his “character.” 

These days we might call such 
an individual an “anal-retentive 
brown-noser,” or some such 
friendly name. That’s understand- 


__ able, perhaps; we value action and 


intensity and emotion—concern- 


_ ing yourself with the outside, 


_ rather than with ideas, seems 


awful superficial in the 1990s. 


- And yet, George Washington was 


without a doubt the most neces- 


sary man of the American 
Revolution; as Thomas Flexner 
put it, the “indispensable man.” 
Anyone can hatch ideas, 
anyone can revolt, though this is 
in no way an attempt to make 
light of the insight of dedicated 
reformers from James Madison to 
Frederick Douglass to Betty 
Friedman. But the fact remains 
that having revolutionary ideas — 
even well thought out, logical, 


inspiring ideas —is only half of it. 
Who can follow through on those 
ideas, that revolution, until the 
end? Forgive me, but how many 
radicals, reformers and revolu- 
tionaries throughout history have 
been bought off, have given in, or 
been swallowed by their own 
imagination? Most of them. Not 
Washington. George made 
himself into a figure of absolute 
trust—so much so that when the 


revolution came, he was, plainly, 
the only one for the job. Whatever 
our modem expectations for 
ourselves and others, we must 
recognize that there is importance 
to the way we deal with ourselves 
and present ourselves to the 
world. Revolutionary zeal and a 
sense of character and humanity 
are (unfortunately) very rarely 
joined in the same person; and it 
takes both to make real change. 


Did Washington have any 
ideas? You bet he did, the first 
and foremost of those ideas being 
keeping one’s trust, no matter the 
circumstances —an idea he had 
committed himself to as a heroic 
one, and hence one he shaped his 
life around. Washington said he 
would give the revolution his all; 
he did, and the nation followed 
him. He said that after defeating 
the British he would return home 


Flush a Toilet Here... 


by Heather 


Stratford 

The United States has always 
been a nation of expansion: build 
more, buy more, use more. When 
it comes to water, The U.S. uses 
more water per capita than any 
other nation in the world. For 
some reason, this country feels 
that water is an unlimited re- 
source —something that needs no 
attention— because clean water 
will always be available. It is true 
that, normally, water is “renew- 
able.” But not when it is used 
uncontrollably, and returned to 
the earth in a polluted state. The 
fact is that, currently, fifty percent 
of the water withdrawn from the 
earth is retumed to the environ- 
ment in unusable condition. 

Utah Valley is a workable 
microcosm of the national water 
crisis. Geneva Steel is well known 
for its air pollution, but few 
residents of the valley know about 


Geneva’s additional pollution of 
our water supply. State restric- 
tions exist to limit hazardous and 
toxic emissions, but Geneva has 
consistently violated even Utah’s 
relatively lenient restrictions in 
regards to the amount of ammonia 
Geneva dumps into Utah Lake. 
Twice in the last three years 
Geneva has been taken to court 
over this violation; the results 
were fines of $144,000 and 
$160,000— peanuts to Geneva. 
Because we insist on industry and 
the products industry provides, we 
threaten our own water supplies. 

Brigham Young University is 
the valley’s other major contribu- 
tor to water pollution. Have you 
ever walked to class and seen 
chemicals being sprayed on the 
lawns, flowers and shrubs? And 
how about the bizarre treatment 
our trees receive? (Elsewhere in 
the world, leaves fall off trees in 
the winter—it’s called nature.) 
Those chemicals don’t just 


disappear when they kill the bugs 

or do whatever they’re intended to 
do. Instead, they filter through the 
soil, and eventually into the water 
supply. 

Personally, I never thought I 
used much water, let alone 
polluted it. Flush a toilet here, 
drink from a water fountain there, 
and never think much of it. 
Granted, I’m not the largest 
waster of water in this nation (and 
neither are you)...but still, our 
national average usage runs to 
1595 gallons of water per person, 
per day. Yes, per day! Averaged 
out, every person in the United 
States of America uses sixty 
gallons a day for personal use— 
flushing toilets, washing dishes, 
etc.; eighty-five gallons a day for 
commercial use; 666 gallons a 
day for irrigation (watering high 
water crops like tomatoes in the 
desert of Southern California and 
the wheat fields of Utah County); 
608 gallons a day for electrical 
cooling (providing for your 
television set); along with 176 
gallons a day in the mining and 
manufacturing of the nation, from 
processing the coal to heat your 
home to the sludge water from 
Geneva Steel dumped in Utah 
Lake as a part of providing the 
steel for your new car. 

As a nation we throw water 
away and pollute the water we 


and not accept a kingship; he did 
as he said, and his example 
stopped his angry, victorious 
army from doing what victorious 
soldiers from Caeser to Cromwell 
to Mao Tse-Tung have always 
done—take charge. He said he 
would attend the Constitutional 
Convention and support the new 
government; without 
Washington’s unimpeachable 
character, Anti-Federalists in 


Virginia would have shot down 
the best variation of republican 
government the world has yet 
known. He said he would volun- 


tarily step down from the Presi- 
dency; that promise, from that 
man, was assurance enough for a 
fledgling nation to take a chance 
on a powerful executive. What if 
the better general, Benedict 
Arnold, had been given command 
of the army? What if Aaron Burr, 


have. Its true most of the water 
used in this country is outside the 
control of the individual student. 
But, just the same, nothing less 
than a new ethic of conservation 
will help us here, and that begins 
with you. So don’t let the tap run 
when you brush your teeth. Don’t 
flush the toilet to get rid of a dirty 
tissue. Don’t dump the oil you 
emptied from your car on the 
ground —take it to a garage and 
get it properly disposed of. Think 


a more able administrator and 
later a traitor, had been elected 
first president? Indeed, what if 
Thomas Jefferson, who talked a 
good game in regards to freedom 
but was actually less tolerant of a 
free and critical press than George 
was, had come into the Presi- 
dency without Washington’s 
example? I don’t know; no one 
can. I am willing to bet that 
without George Washington there 
probably would have been a 
revolution, would have been a 
Declaration of Independence, 
would have been a Constitution— 
he was not essential to any of 
these. But none of them would 
have worked without him, I think. 
Not one. 

That’s why George is my 
favorite American hero. He’s not 
the most inspiring example of 
moral character, and he was no 
saint. He doesn’t demonstrate 
education all that well. I don’t 
owe my ideas to him, nor my 
politics, nor my spiritual inspira- 
tion. I only owe him America; 
that’s all. That’s enough. ® 


Good sources on George 
Washington are Thomas 
Flexner’s four-volume biography, 
George Washington, or his one- 
volume condensed version, 
Washington: The Indispensable 
Man; also Forrest McDonald’s 
The Presidency of George 


Washington and The Intellectual 
Origins of the Constitution. 


about what you’re buying —can 
you do without it? What is its real 
environmental cost? 

Water is a precious resource. I 
hope that someday this valley, 
and this nation, will recognize 
that fact. ® 


Statistics in this article come 
from Kupchella and Rylland, 
Environmental Science: Living 
Within the System of Nature 
(1989), and Miller, Living in the 
Environment (1992). 
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Aloneness 


by Christine Cox Church, even as the member- 


ship increases. I am often 
There are days, particularly _ troubled by the coldness in our 
when it is rainy and grey, that I 


wards and stakes, while among 
watch people around me 


strangers in other churches I 
intensely. Occassionally,a few have felt a warm acceptance. 
will return my gaze. More 


Several times on my 
often than not, they carry a mission, I debated within 
sense of aloneness. It ? 

~ is not always loneli- 
ness, but more a sense 
of being alone. 
I saw this through- 
out my mission. There 
was a moment or two 
before a person would 
say “no” when his or 
her aloneness would 
float to the surface and 
then vanish beneath a 
hardened resolve. 
The gaps between 
friends, spouses, 
parents and children, 
boyfnends and girl- 
friends, people and 
God—they all feed a subtle 
ve feeling of isolation. Constantly 
humanity reaches out clumsily 
to bridge this gap; it is ironic 
that when they meet halfway, 
one will recoil in fear and 
excuses. 

Isolation grows within the - 


myself whether or not we were 
helping people by bringing 
them into the Church. Often, 
new members found them- 
selves more alone after joining 
than they were before. Look at 
your own ward. How many 
people do you know by name? 
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How many do you know even 
more intimately? I would 
guess the number is not very 
large. 

How do we bridge the gaps 
that are rapidly forming? 
There are the standard Sunday 
School answers: show love 
and acceptance to 
others, do home and 
visiting teaching, talk 
to someone who is 
alone, visit the elderly. 
These are all superb 
responses, but they 
prove to be of little use 
if only acted upon at 
our convenience. 

I once met a man on 
# my mission who had 
what I call the “per- 
sonal touch.” I saw the 
same man after a year 
and a half had passed. 
He still remembered 
my name, where I was 
from, and even the fact that my 
younger brother was on a 
mission. Everyone he knew 
received such individual 
concern and regard. 

The “personal touch” means 
reaching out beyond the limits 
of convenience, beyond our 
circle of friends. It means 
believing in others, and seeing 
greater potential in them, 
listening to others and remem- 
bering what they say. It means 
being non-judgmental and 
accepting of differences, not 
pushing our own standards, 
ideas, and opinions on others. 
It means patience through 
disappointments; it means not 
giving up on others. The 
“personal touch” means being 
willing to open up and trust 
someone with a piece of 
yourself and it works miracles 
for all involved. 

We need each other. That is 


. the reason we have a church 


and auxiliary organizations. 
That is the reason for home 
and visiting teaching and 
missionary work. Often those 
who seem to be at the center of 
everything are, in fact, the 
most alone. Aloneness is not 
always obvious. 
“We all scream, most of us 
inside. 
Outside is another world. 
...I, like an interior, smiling, 
When you walk past me on 
the street, 
I nod my head to you and 
smiling scream. 
You never hear me through 
the smile. 
The inside scream has no 
echo.” 
-James 
Scheville (1920- ) 


© 


Aaah Hell 


I was once told that the MT C was the best hell I ever had 
to go through. What an interesting metaphor, the M T C 
compared to hell, imagine that. Sure, they prepare you to 
preach the gospel and baptize and all, but it is interesting that 
when someone thinks fondly back on the “ Empty Sea,” 
Dantes Inferno comes to mind. 

I think back on my first day in the MTC Being 
frightened and overly anxious, I was shuffled around like a 
piece of cattle, marked, and ready for the slaughter. Upon 
meeting my companion, my worst fears were consumated. Mr. 
Mac himself, shrouded in deep, dark blue polyester. When I 
heard him walking into the room, making that annoying 
polyester pants fffvvvppp fffvvvpp sound, I knew I was in 
trouble. 

But, don’t get me wrong. It was not the suit itself but 
in fact, his emulation of a Mr. Mac salesmen that disturbed 
me. I couldn’t even go to the bathroom and back without him 
following me. He was like an overanxious puppy waiting for 
me to turn around and give him a pat on the head. I remember 
with fondness ducking behind trees on the way to class, 
watching my poor companion go into companion withdrawal 
when he could not find me. 

Of course, hell would not be complete without sitting 
ina 10'x 10' room with nine other elders who had just filled 
up on BY U food service burritos and navajo tacos. Ahh, the 
memories. Of all the ice cream you could eat, captain crunch 
galore and all of the incredible sisters who I got to watch eat it 
all. No, really once you have been in hell for two or three 
weeks they really do start looking appealing. 

So, when I actually land my butt in the real hell, at 
least I will know what to expect. I will be greeted with the 
chords of “called to serve” echoing in the darkness. The 
joyous sounds of celestial service being bitterly done, and a 
constant companion from the university mall trying to sell me 
on the durability of a polyester suit. The women there will be 
portly, the workers nautiously friendly and newcomers will be | — 
herded around wearing pitchforks on their collars just waiting | 
to be told to cut their hair. a) 


Letter from the MTC 


The author of this letter is currently doing time in the 
Missionary Training Center. He asked that his name be 
withheld so as not to significantly reduce his chances of 
| becoming an AP 


_.. Praise the Lord! It’s “P-Day.” After the most intense 
week of my life, I finally have a moment of (relative) free- 

dom. The prospect of remaining here for nearly two months is 

frightening. I probably should clarify. 

I don’t want to sound like a heretic, but the atmosphere 
here is a bit cramped. Having lived at Deseret Towers, I 
thought I was seasoned in oppression, yet the MTC takes 
tyranny to yet unseen limits. The daily schedule is etched in 
granite. I wake up as best I can, then amble wherever my little 
white planner leads me. It’s ironic that we even have a nightly 
“planning” session (I presume that it is to lend legitimacy to 
our “plans”). I suggested a change in the routine to one of my 
teachers the other day; I was promptly rebuked. I inferred that 
it was a rebuke by the tone of her voice; it was in German so 
the substance of her babbling eluded me. 

If MTC attendance weren’t voluntary, I could probably get 
the ACLU to file a class-action suit on my behalf. They drive 
us like slaves. I’m not sure how many hours I work, study, and 
pray every day, but it should amply compensate for occasional 
neglect over the last year while I was at college. 

I suggested to one of my teachers that since we’ll all be 
resurrected and live for eternity, there is really no need to run 
around with such haste. He said that the immortality of the 
soul was not sufficient justification for tardiness to class. I was 
five minutes late! The only thing I missed was a verse of an 
obscure hymn in a language of which I have absolutely no 
knowledge. I’m learning a lot about patience. 

The food is carcinogenic, courtesy of BYU Food Services. 

How long does it take to get used to a companion? I 
haven’t garotted him yet, but it is starkly imminent. It’s just a 


See "MTC" p. 9 


SPORTS 


Perversion, Pedophilia, and Professional Sports 


by Yvette Livengood | 


Oh no-not another sex scandal! It seems that every 
time I pick up a National Enquirer or flip on “A 
Current Affair,” I’m bombarded with the explicit 
details of someone’s sex life. While I admit that the 
viewing public takes too much pleasure from bed- 
room voyeurism, all this exposure is opening celeb- 
rity closets full of skeletons. Some of our cultural 
idols are raving pedophiles, perverts, and rapists. 
There’s something wrong here. 

The details of the recent Portland Trailblazers 
scandal are still sketchy. The police decided not to 

_ prosecute the players, though it is illegal in Utah to 
have sex with a minor if you are more than three years 
older than them. The catch is proving that the victim 
was enticed or coerced into sex. One of the young 
women involved in this recent scandal said, “I felt 
kind of pressured, and I was scared”(January 28, The 

_ Salt Lake Tribune, C2). Apparently the young 
women tried to leave, but were unable to find rides. 
The police reports say that one of the girls repeatedly 
said no before a player fondled and had sex with her. 
Other statements included “He kept telling us to stand 
up and turn around so he could look at our whole 
bodies,” and he told one girl she had “big breasts and 
stuff like that”(January 27, Tribune, B1). The “he” 
was not identified. Soe 

Whoever “he” was, he reflects awful attitudes that 
seem to be prevalent in the world of wealth and fame. 
Magic Johnson and Wilt Chaimberlin have talked 
openly about their exploits. They imply that their 
sexual promiscuity is typical and all part of the 
professional basketball lifestyle, as if the fact that 
“everyone s doing it” makes it okay. 

_ T’ve heard people say that these young women 
were asking for it, that they were stupid to be in the 
hotel room in the first place. Why can’t women go 
where they choose? Why shouldn’t teenagers want to 
hang out and talk with celebrities? Why are they 


suddenly responsible for the behavior of much older 
men? It is not a woman’ s responsibilty to control a 
man’s libido; it’s his. Even if the three teenagers 
involved here said they were eighteen, does that 
justify men in their late twenties having group sex 
with them? 

Professional atheletes, like all men, have certain 
moral responsibilities. These players weren't looking 
for an enjoyable evening getting to know some of 
their fans. They were, typical of “the lifestyle,” 
probably hoping for sex. They didn’t respect their 
guests as human beings, they saw them as sex ob- 
jects. This mentality is pervasive and highly degrad- 
ing. It's tragic that women often accept the rules of 
the game and participate in the exchange of their 
bodies for attention. Why should anyone have to 
Stand up, turn around, and have their “big breasts” 
inspected? 


It’s time to get rid of the game. Women of all ages 


are human beings, not sex objects. Though sex can be 
traded for attention, affection, and popularity, teenage 
girls have much more than their bodies to be appreci- 
ated for, and they shouldn’t have to base their self- 
worth on their sexual attractiveness. Men must realize 
that women’s bodies aren’ t strictly for satisfying the 
male sexual appetite, that those bodies come with 
minds, feelings, and spirits. We still don’t (and may 
never) know how much coercion and enticement was 
involved in the Trailblazers scandal. A public pros- 
ecutor has been suspended for agreeing not to press 
-charges before a thorough investigation could be 
completed. Whether or not this case goes to court, 
older men constantly use their status to take advan- 
tage of younger women. Perhaps if more celebrities 
go to jail (obviously Mike Tyson didn’t teach every- 
one a lesson), there will be fewer sex scandals and 
more integrity in professional sports. 
This scandal brings to light basic issues of moral- 
ity and human integrity. The suspended official said 


county attorneys would be busy “doing little else if 
fornication cases were prosecuted’(January 29, 
Tribune, B1). We need to stop and ask why the 
complaints of young women and their parents are 
being ignored. Ultimately, we need to ask why any 
young woman is placed in a position of objectifica- 
tion and vulnerability, why sex should ever involve 
coercion, and why there is sucha thing as rape. © 


"MTC" from p. 9 


little weird having someone 
following me like a shadow 
with static cling. The spirit of 
the law is great, but the letter 
can get out of hand quickly. 
I'm nineteen years old; I can 
go to the bathroom by myself. 
He’ s not going to my mission, 
though. I’ m learning a lot 
about the goodness of God. 

_. It’s not all oppression— 
mostly, but not all. The Gospel 
is cool. Jesus is cool. I never 
really realized how smooth he 
was until I started really 

reading the scriptures. He sure 
could work the Pharisees! 
Christ would be cool to have 
as a companion. I’ m quite 
confident he’ d trust me on my 
own for five minutes. Plus, if 
anyone ever rejects our 
message, he could just call 
down some flames from above 
to help in the conversion 
process. Seriously though, 
companion study with him 
would be unbelievable. 

If I can’t get Jesus for a 
companion, prayer is still the 
next best thing. When you 
pray about fifteen times daily, 
it’ s easy to get pretty comfort- 
able with relevant Deities. 


With time, I may be capable of 


however, it seems not unlike 


weeding out most of my 
criminal tendencies. 

Friday afternoon we 
“cleaned” bathrooms. To _ 
“clean,” spray pink foam all 
over the floor with a soap-gun, 
wet it well with a hose, drop a 
soap-bar puck on the floor, 
grab sticks, and let the games 
begin. Painful, but fun.... 

My assessment of the MTC 
will probably change over the 
weeks ahead. Right now, 
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Cap’ n Crunch in a bowl of 
vinegar. There are a lot of 
spectacular experiences to be 
had, but there’s a high price to 
pay. I don’t think anything 
could have fully prepared me 
for this—not even on-campus 
housing. I want to leave, but 
for some reason I think I may 
miss this place later Gn some 
sick way). Only time will tell. 
Send me mail. ® 
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NOISE 


Radio Free Utah 


by Dave Seiter 

Home to a music industry tainted by billion-dollar, agenda-pushing 
corporations more concerned with marketability than quality, Utah is 
fortunate to have KRCL (90.9 FM) as a listening option. As a nonprofit 
community radio station, KRCL provides a unique alternative to com- 
mercial- saturated radio stations. KRCL doesn’t spoon-feed its audience 


record executives’ picks for next hit single; it gives them what they want. 


The station’s specialty shows cater to segments of the population whose 
needs are not met by other stations. 

KRCL was founded in 1979 by Steve Holbrook in an effort to serve 
-the local Hispanic population. In the thirteen years since its inception, 
the station has expanded significantly to include a wide variety of 
programming which appeals to people of diverse ages, nationalities, and 
tastes. 

KRCL’s shows feature blues, soul, reggae, folk, bluegrass, hardcore 
metal and grind, traditional cowboy, women’s, Asian, Native American, 
Latino, and African music. In addition, KRCL broadcasts Pacifica News 
(an alternative national news syndicate), readings of short stories by 
local and popular authors, as well as shows focusing on the arts, public 
affairs, the elderly, and the young. One example is a show called “Throat 
Culture,” in which junior high school students give their opinions on 
current political and social issues. 

Because KRCL is commercial-free, it depends on its listeners for 
funding. All on-air talent is volunteer; only six of the station’s staff are 
paid. Twice each year, the station conducts a ten day “Radio-A-Thon” 
during which it appeals to listeners to contribute. These, along with 
private donations and business underwriting and grants, generate 
KRCL’s yearly budget. 

Individuals who would like to host a show must meet only two 
requirements. The show must meet a need not already met by another 
station, and the host(s) must attend a volunteer orientation and training 
session held twice yearly. 

KRCL is Utah’s only real alternative radio station. It is refreshingly 
commercial free, culturally diverse, and uniquely entertaining. It’s at 91 
on your FM dial. Tune in. ® 


For programming schedules and other information, contact KRCL at: 
Business Line: 363-1818 

Studio Line: 570-91FM 

208 West 800 South 

Salt Lake City, UT 84101 


Resurrect 
The Dead. 


Eight bucks and ninety nine cents for used CDs. 
Up to seven bucks credit for trade-ins. 

A peaceful way to put a little Dead back into 
your life. 1774 N. University Parkway. 


Graywhale Ne, CD Exchange 


© 1992 Penna Powers Cutting & Haynes 
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be a bis iness, not a ban ae a 
— Agent Orange, “Breakdown,” Livin InD: tk 


Airs, Shanties, and Reels 


by Christine Cox 


Finally—an alternative 
to the “alternative” concert 
scene. Two or three times a 
month the Great Salt Lake 
Guitar Company in Provo 
sponsors traditional folk 
performances featuring 
mostly local musicians. 
They’ re enchanting shows, 
as well as skillful displays 
of a variety of musical 
styles. 

Mark Jardine, a fiddle 
player for a lively Celtic 
band called Yankee 
Clipper, performed solo on 
the 23rd of January ina 
casual] setting with a 
friendly, campfire feeling. 
Mingling stories and 
explanations with music, 
he played a combination of 
traditional folk songs from 
the Bnitish Isles as well as 
original compositions. 

Jardine is one of the 
best Celtic fiddle players 
around. I was entranced by 
the haunting and some- 
times dizzying melodies he 
wove around the audience. 
He explained the differ- 
ences between the music of 

~ the various regions in the 
Isles, how to listen to the 
form of a Celtic fiddle 


tune, and offered stories of 
the songs’ origins and 
composers. One characteris- 
tic quality that set this kind 
of folk music apart from 
others was a special tech- 
nique of bowing the fiddle 
that created a scratching 
sound. It gave the melody a 
rasp that adds to its haunt- 


_ ing quality. 


Jardine also played the 
hurdy gurdy (the Renais- 
sance ancestor to the organ) 
and the concertina (a 
miniature accordion)— both 
very uncommon instru- 
ments. “All [of these are] 
obsolete instruments folk 
musicians pick up,” Jardine 
explained. » 

Jardine involved the 
audience by teaching 
choruses to the songs. Some 
of the audience harmonized 
with Jardine (I wondered if 


it had been planned), while ~ 


the rest of us sang along in 
semi-self-consciousness. I 
marveled at the magic 
created by this soft-spoken, 
witty, man. He looked like 
someone you would bump 
into in the local hardware 
store, yet when he cradled 
his fiddle under his chin and 
began to play, the room 
became an Irish pub. The 


audience swayed gently to his 
music, softly tapping their 
feet with the rhythm. We 
weren't even aware of it until 
he pointed it out. As the 
intensity of his playing 
increased, he seemed to be 
transformed into an ageless 
man. It was delightful. 

The Great Salt Lake 
Guitar Company promises to 
deliver more of these intimate 
and entertaining perfor- 
mances. On February 26th, 
Tracy Moore returns for a 12- 
string guitar performance. 
This will be popular, so get 
tickets early. On March 12th, 
Pat Danahue, a National 
Finger Picking Guitar Cham- 
pion, will do a show of blues, 
jazz, ragtime, pop, and 
original tunes. The week after 
St. Patrick’s Day, the popular 
Yankee Clipper will return 
for yet another lively 
evening. ® 

The Great Salt Lake 
Guitar Company is located at 
362 West Center in Provo. 
Shows are limited to 80 seats. 
Tickets are sold in advance 
for $6 ($5 for students) and 
$7 at the door. All shows 
begin at 7:30 p.m. 


Curbside Recycling: The 
Phenomenon of Donovan 


by Daniel W. Swope 

Eccentricity, romanticism, activism, charm, mysticism, and poetry are words that 
Donovan’s music brings to mind. Although Donovan is still relatively unknown, he is 
responsible for a considerable amount of innovation in popular music. As a singer, musi- 
cian and songwriter, his 60s influence continues to affect listeners and musicians today. 
Embodying everything from the Celtic wistfulness of a folk minstrel to the charismatic 
energy of psychedelic rock, Donovan is a man of many guises. 

Perhaps best known for the song “Mellow Yellow,” Donovan is also the artist behind 
the hit singles “Season of the Witch,” “Hurdy Gurdy Man,” “Catch the Wind,” and “Sun- 
shine Superman,” many of which reached the Top 10 charts in both Britain and the U.S. 

Born in Glasgow, Scotland, in 1946 as Donovan Leitch, he was discovered as an up- 
and-coming folk musician in 
e the tradition of such singer/ 
Closet Favorites | «sve: wooy 
Guthrie and Bob Dylan 


admit to anyone) 


know. I don’t care.” 


(Music you secretly love but won’t 


| Ifyou have a “Closet Favorite,” send it to Student 
Review, Attn: Noise Editor, P.O. Box 7092, Provo, UT 

84602. Include your name, rank, serial number, why you 

like it, and why you can’t admit it. 


“I know Boy George was the pop joke of the 80s, but I 
think he’s an excellent vocalist and I like just about 
everything he’s ever done. Is he a boy? A girl? I don’t 


— Sean Ziebarth, Fountain Valley, CA (a BYU 
graduate who can’t find his way out of Provo) 


while he was still in his 
teens. In fact, he was com- 
pared to Dylan many times 
during his early days in 
1964. 
Donovan unleashed songs 

of protest and love during 

- those years, including 
“Universal Soldier,” 
“Colours,” and the ballad 

- “Catch the Wind,” (the latter 
inspired by Linda Lawrence, 


See "Donovan" p. 11 
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1OOB: Effective Ways to US. 114: Simulated Test "Reservation" from p. 5 


"Catalog" from p. 4 


AAs s eee ROC BO. ie ans ey ew Mortimer and Sue ended up eating at a different table and John 
Prerequisite for becoming a Y- a Conservative Republican Employing the latest in ended up giving the both of them a dollar for their troubles. 
group leader. (2:2:0) (FW ) } virtual reality technology, This story illustrates a few points. First, violating the unwrit- 

01 Learning to deal with a students er od ee for test- ten saved seat rules at the Cougareat can be dangerous. Second, 
RELIGION roommate who watches Rush _ taking in an environment people named Mortimer will never be taken seriously. Third, the 
260: Testimony Etymology Limbaugh, goes to College almost exactly like that of the going rate for a space at the Cougareat is about one dollar per 

and Appreciation (3:3:0) Republican meetings, and now _ Testing Center. . 8 person you wish to move 
(FWSpSu) 2 ; weats black arm band ae I had the wonderful idea of testing out this theory by getting a 
Study the origin of testimo- —_ mourning over the election lot of one dollar bills and attempting to get people to give up their seats, but I really don’t have that 


_ nial expressions such as, “I 
know my roommate is true” 
and, “Even though my family 
is 3,000 miles away, I want 
them to know I love them.” 
Learn proper application of 
such phrases for greater 
emotional impact. Fee required 
for purchase of Kleenex 
(Honors). 


110: Giving Prayers at the 
Beginning of Class (1:1:1) 
(FWSpSu) 

What to pray for and how to 
pray for it in a classroom 
setting. Class, of course, will 
open and close with prayer 
with a few prayers in between. 
Prayer lab required (Honors). 


312: Bill Clinton as a Sign 
of the Second Coming (2:2:0) 
(FW) 
_ Anin-depth study on how 


ee penton s role as President Road trips included visited his recording studio, including Paul with the man’s entertaining and moving 

will expedite the Second (Honors). McCartney, who played on “Mellow Yellow.” —_ music. ® 
Coming (Independent Study es The quick-paced “Barabajagal” was recorded 

available). 401: Surviving Inside of 


423: Use of Missionary 
Experiences and Inspirational 
Occurrences to Enhance a 

_ Talk (3:3:0) (FWSp) 

Survey of how a returned 


(Honors). 


300: Living in Provo and 
Liking It (3:3:0) (FWSpSu) 

Ideas and tips on what to do 
while living in Provo. Field 
trips included (Honors). 


350: Graduating in Four 
Years (0:0:0) (Summer term 
only; enrollment limited to 15) 

Advice on graduating in 
four years. Special emphasis 
on the importance of this to the 
LDS community. Taught by 
President Rex E. Lee. 


400: Surviving Outside of 
Provo after Graduation (2: 1:0) 


(FWSpSu) 


Applying theories and 
information about the world 
outside of Provo, Utah. Special 
emphasis on how to “be in the 
world, but not of the world.” 


Provo after Graduation (2: 1:0) 
(FWSpSu) 

Counseling on justifying 
your existence in Provo after 
classes are all over. 


kind of cash to throw around. However, for one dollar, I’d be more than willing to find another 
place to eat, and I’ m willing to bet that most people’s price lies somewhere between the one and 
two dollar marks. 
If you really want to have a good seat at the Cougareat, and if you really want to sit with your 
friends, just bring a few extra bucks to lunch tomorrow afternoon. I'll be the one sitting in the 
corner booth closest to the bookstore. 
Next week: What happened to your hair? 


"Donovan" from p. 10 


whom he met while recording his first demos 
and later marned). The ballad hit Britain’s Top 
10 in 1965. 

Later in his career Donovan released such 
innovative songs as “Sunshine Superman,” 
which removed his label of Dylan imitator. 
This classic song was also inspired by 
Lawrence and was subtitled “For John and 
Paul” in reference to the two Beatles. The 
track featured Jimmy Page, who played lead 
guitar. Page contributed to Donovan’s sessions 
a number of times, along with other members 
of the soon-to-be-formed Led Zeppelin, 
including John Paul Jones and John Bonham in 
the stinging “Hurdy Gurdy Man.” Other stars 


® 


in 1968 with the help of The Jeff Beck Group, 
another famous name and former guitarist of 
the Yardbirds (Jimmy Page’s first band). 

With these and other memorable songs, 
Donovan contributed to the musical garden of 
the Flower Power generation. Yet he fre- 
quently ventured into other musical styles, 
even incorporating early Jamaican reggae into 
a song or two. Donovan’s music remains an 
escapist treat. His unique blend of gentle folk 
and rock leaves the listener with the distinct 
personality of both an ancient Celtic trouba- 
dour and a streetwise British Invasion rocker. 
Donovan has released 22 albums since 1964 
(including his most recent boxed set, released 
in 1992). His Greatest Hits of Donovan album 
is a great introduction to those not familiar 


missionary can use inspira- HONORS PROGRAM 
tional mission stories in talks Honors P 150: Graduating 
to truly bring out the Spirit (for in Three Years (3:3:0) 
returned missionaries only). (FWSpSu) 
(Honors and Independent Tips and advice on how to 
Study available.) graduate in three years. Special 
emphasis on how this will help 
STUDENT DEVELOP- other LDS youth. Taught by = 
MENT President Rex E. Lee. le 
100A: Effective Ways to 
Deal with a Roommate Who Is UNIVERSITY STUDIES 
a Liberal Democrat (2:2:0) US. 98: Walkman Orienta- 
(FW) tion (16:16:0) (FW) 
Learning to deal with a This “super-colloquium” 


roommate who rejoiced in 
Clinton’s election, goes to 
College Democrat meetings, 
still listens to Fleetwood 
Mac’s Rumours, and does 
whatever else Democrats do 


(Honors). 


Cream, 


The Torch | 


Finn THE REVIEW 


At the Bottom of Maeser Hill, Near the 
Smith Field House, By the Botany 
Pond, By and In Kinkos On 700 E., 
Kent's Market, Pegasus Music on 
1230 N., Ambassador Pizza, Harts on 
Canyon Rd., Graywhale CD, The Pod, 
Mama's Cafe, Annie's Video, Atticus 
Books, Cafe Haven, Carousel Ice 
Food-4-Less, 
Albertson's, Smith's, Johnny B's, 
Sounds Easy, Crandall Audio, and 


includes Walkman tours of 
every building on campus 
from the Smith Fieldhouse to 
the Crabtree Building to the 
BYU Dairy Farm in 
Springville. Recommended as 
first semester class (Honors). 


ShopKo, 


© Wilkinson Center 
© Morris Center. 


© Cannon Center... 
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in World Peace, Feb 16-18, 


any years ago there lived in Egypt a 
great pharaoh. While journeying in 
the desert on a certain occasion, his 


infant son was captured by a roving band of 
thieves. Nearly a year later, a vizier from a 
neighboring country encountered the band of 
thieves, and not suspecting who the boy really 
was, purchased him with the intent of raising 
him to be a slave. Upon searching the boy's 
belongings, the vizier found a ring bearing the 
Egyptian pharaoh's emblem, and having heard 
of the earlier abduction, deduced the boy's true 
identity and returned him to his father. 


The pharaoh was so overcome with joy and 
gratitude that he instantly offered the vizier 
anything he might desire. The vizier, being 
very clever, did not wish to have the king go 
back on his offer should he ask him for too 
great a gift. Seeing a pyramid off in the 
distance, he asked, “How many levels high is 
yonder pyramid?” “Exactly forty!” replied the 
pharaoh. “Then,” said the vizier, “give me 
wheat, one grain for the top level, two grains 
for the second level down, four for the third, 
and so on; doubling the number of grains for 
each of the remaining levels of the structure.” 


The pharaoh's minister at once protested. But 
the pharaoh, (already worried about his hastily 
pronounced generosity, and thinking that his 
minister thought the reward to be too meager) 
immediately overruled, and boldly promised to 
grant the vizier his request. Little did he know! 


Pyramids 
Egyptian vs Utah Valley 


Let us for a moment follow the line of thinking 
of the Egyptian pharaoh. Based on his great 
experience in building pyramids, he calculated 
thusly. Start at the top and work your way 
down. The top level of a pyramid is made up of 
just 1 block. The second level is made up of 4, 
the third level of 9, the fourth of 16, and so on. 


Simply square the level-number to find the 
number of blocks at that level, and then add up 
all the blocks at each level so far. For the top 
five levels that's 1+ 4+9+16+25 =52. 


= = 


Next, consider the vizier's request. A single 
grain of wheat for the first level, 2 grains for 
the second level, 4 for the third, 8 for the 
fourth, and so on. For the first 5 levels that 
ends up being just 1+2+4+8+ 16 = 31. 
Substantially less than the number of stone 
blocks in the same number of levels. 


ier: eet ate 
Well, it was obvious to the pharaoh that he 
would be making a gift comprised of fewer 
grains of wheat than the number of blocks in 
his pyramid, and he vaguely remembered that 
number. It took a humongous amount of stone, 


at 6 pm. Includes mantra 


Bits & Bytes 


by AAA Computer Wholesalers 


but it wouldn't take much of a wheat harvest. 
To determine the number of stone blocks in the 
40-level pyramid, simply calculate as follows: 
14+44+9+16+25+ ... +1,600 = 22,140. 
How much is 22,140 grains of wheat? A lot or 
a little? My guess is that 22,140 grains would 
fill a bushel basket a few inches deep. 


But not so quick! Was the vizier really so modest 
in his request? Was he really so unwitting? 
Let's investigate a little further, perhaps 
descending a few more levels than five. 


Level Blocks Grains 
1 1 1 
2 4 2 
3) 9 4 
4 16 8 
k) 25 16 
6 36 32 
7 49 64 
8 64 128 
9 81 256 

10 100 $12 
11 121 1024 
12 144 2048 


Wow! Do the grains of wheat ever start to add 
up? And it just gets worse. Furthermore, we 
haven't even added up the numbers for each 
level. The table shows just the number of stone 
blocks or wheat grains at each individual level. 
Note the crossover point. At level six there are 
more stone blocks than grains of wheat. At 
level seven the situation is reversed. 


On the fortieth level down (i.e., the bottom 
level) the pyramid requires 40 x 40 = 1,600 
stone blocks. But as unbelievable as it may be, 
the number of grains of wheat for that level 


would be 249 = 549,755,813,888. And the 
total number for all forty levels taken together 
is just one less than twice that number, or just 
over one trillion (that's a million, million). 
Thus, if 22,140 grains filled a bushel basket a 
few inches deep, surely 100,000 grains would 
fill it about full. Therefore, the vizier was due 
to receive around 10 million bushels of wheat. 
Not such a puny amount after all! 


Clearly, the vizier had in mind a different 
pyramid scheme than did the pharaoh. Could 
this Vizier possibly have been from Utah 
Valley? Actually, when you think about it a 
little further, it seems unlikely. Utah Valley 
pyramids, these days, go by multiples of five at 
each level, rather than by the measly multiples 
of two used by the vizier. Like this: 


1 1 1 
2 2 5 
3 4 25 
4 8 125 
5 16 625 
6 32 3,125 
7 64 15,625 
8 128 78,125 
9 256 390,625 
10 512 1,953,125 
11 1024 9,765,625 
12 2048 48,828,125 


Enough of this nonsense. You know better than 
to get involved with pyramids. The real 
question is “What does all this have to do with 
computers?” Well, read on and we'll get relevant. 


Bits, Bytes, and Words 
What you ought to know 


A bit is the minimal unit of information stored 
in and/or manipulated by a computer. Bits are 
two-state devices. In one state, a bit can be 
considered as holding the value YES, TRUE or 
ON, while in the other state its value would be 
NO, FALSE, or OFF. The word “bit” was 
derived from “binary digit,” reminding us that 
it could also be considered as holding a binary 
number value 0 or 1. 

Bits can be stored, transmitted, and logically or 
arithinetically manipulated. Bits are generally 
combined into orderly groups in order to 
represent more complex information, such as 
decimal numbers and text. Another essential 
grouping of bits constitutes the computer 
program; the sequence of instructions which guide 
the computers many and varied operations. 
Physically, bits are implemented in several 
different forms. The most rapidly accessable 
storage medium, as well as the most expensive 
and least permanent, is electronic. Here the 
information, that is the bit values, are typically 
accessable in less than a microsecond (i.e, a 
millionth of a second), but are lost in the event 
that power is turned off or interrupted. Of 
course, information can also be transmitted 
electronically, over wires or through the air 
using radio waves. It can also be transmitted as 
light waves using glass fibers. In any of these 
situations, the information being transmitted 
travels at nearly the speed of light. (That's 
about 186,000 miles per second, or about 9 
inches in a billionth of a second.) 

Probably the most common means for storing 
computer data (in terms of the total number of 
bits stored) is magnetic, in the form of floppy 
disks, hard disks, and magnetic tape cartridges. 
In order to read or write bits of information 
onto magnetically coated media, the media 
must move, or be pulled, across an electro- 
magnetic read or write head. The bits are 
generally very small and close together, and the 
magnetic medium can generally be made to 
move rapidly across the heads, the rate at which 
information can be written or read is usually 
very high; rivaling electronic storage media. 
On the other hand, the appropriate data must be 
brought into the proper position before accessing 
can occur. Even though this can be accom- 
plished in a matter of ten or so milliseconds 
(thousandths of a second) in the case of hard 
disks, it is more like an eon, when compared 
with purely electronic accessing. 

Magnetic media can also be used to transmit 
data. Just physically remove the disk or tape 
from your machine, and walk it over to another. 
Or send it by US Mail. 

Now, on to how information or data is logically 
grouped into structures more interesting than 
the lowly bit. 


Eight bits, taken together in order, make up 
what is called a byte. There are 256 (i.e., 2 to 
the 8th) different possible bit patterns in a byte. 
Characters, as entered on a keyboard or 
displayed on a screen are stored one per byte. 
As you are already no doubt aware, the byte has 
become the universal unit of measure where 
computer information or data is concerned. 


These days, four bytes make up what is called a 
word. Integer values (i.e., whole numbers) are 
stored one to a word, Storing a number in a 
word is a much more compact than storing its 
individual decimal digits in a sequence of 
bytes. For example, the number 1,234,567,890 
can be stored in a single 32-bit (or 4-byte) 
word, while it would require 10 bytes (not 
counting the commas or a possible sign charac- 
ter) if it were stored as a sequence of digits. 


In order to represent decimal numbers (those 
which include a decimal point), the word is 
divided into two parts; one to hold the significant 
digits, and another to designate the position of 
the decimal point. Numbers of this type are 
called floating-point numbers by computer 
professionals. Because part of the word is used 
up in designating the decimal point position, 
precision of the stored number is diminished. 
That is, the notation may now represent either 
an enormous quantity or an infinitesimally 
small one, but its value will only be approximately 
correct. In order to correct this deficiency, one 
can use double-precision, whereby two words 
are used to store a single floating-point value. 


Words are also sometimes used to store the 
computer's instructions or program data. 


The data path between a computer's main 
memory (its electronic storage) and its central 
processing unit (usually a microprocessor chip) 
is, for most computers today, one word wide. 
That is, four bytes of data or instruction can be 
fetched simultaneously from memory, or stored 
into it, by the processor. Usually, this same 
width is used internal to the microprocessor 
chip, for processing the data and moving it 
between its various stages. Some microprocessor 
models, such as the 386SX, go the conservative 
route, and use a 32-bit data path internal to the 
chip and a 16-bit path outside. This configuration 
slows things down a tad, since memory must be 
accessed with a double hit, but it also saves a 
little money, since the chip package can get by 
with fewer pins, and the circuit board on which 
it is mounted needs fewer printed circuit paths. 
So much for how memory is implemented and 
organized, and how information is represented 
within it. Now on to figuring out how much of 
which kind is needed. 


RAM, Cache, and Disk 
What you ought own 
A computer's main electronic memory is generally 
referred to as RAM (standing for random 
access memory). There are basically two types 
of RAM; DRAM and SRAM. The D stands for 
dynamic, and the S stands for static. Although 
you may think that dynamic RAM would be 
more desirable than static RAM (like a dynamic 
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individual is more sought after than a couch 
potato), just the opposite is true. DRAM is 
relatively slow, but dense and cheap. SRAM is | 
several times faster, less fits in the same size 
package, and it costs several times more than an 
equal amount of DRAM. 


Your main computer memory, or RAM, is 
DRAM. It usually has an access time of around 
70 nanoseconds (billionths of a second). You'll 
want to have at least 4 megabytes (mega means 
million) these days, especially if you intend to 
use the Microsoft Windows operating environment. 
Power-users may use 8 or 16 megabytes of 
DRAM. DRAM goes for about $40 per 
megabyte, and maybe less if purchased with a 
system. That last statement should rightfully 
lead you to believe that you can increase the 
amount of DRAM in your system a some time 
following your initial system purchase. Be 
careful, though, as you may have to set aside 
what was originally installed in order to replace 
your smaller modules with larger (i.e., more 
dense) ones. Another warning! DRAM prices 
are like gasoline prices. They can fluctuate 
rather dramatically. Luckily, they're at an 
all-time low right now. 

SRAM access time can be as low as 5 nanosec- 
onds. For PC's, however, 25 nanosecond 
access time is ample. SRAM is usually 
reserved for a processor cache. A cache, is just 
a little bit faster RAM which is made to reside 
logically in between the microprocessor chip |. 
and its DRAM. It works sort of like a tool- 
drawer you might have in your kitchen. You | 
keep the tools you most often use, or most 
recently have used, in it. It has the potential of 
speeding things up quite dramatically, depend- 
ing on the task at hand. Of course, the bigger 
the cache, the better; except for the cost. 

Oops! Out of space, and out of time. You'll 
just have to wait until next month's infomercial 
to find out all about disks; floppies, hard drives, 
and CD ROM's. Meanwhile look for AAA's 
weekly info-bytes scattered throughout the 
Review. 


Call AAA Computer Wholesalers 
today (or at least this week). and 
make an appointment with them. 
Tell them what it is you want a com- 
puter for. Ask them a lot of ques- 
tions. Then take their advice. 


Computer Wholesalers 
Old Provo Library Plaza 
15 North 100 East, Suite 104 
Provo, UT 84606 
377-4AAA : 


Visa, MasterCard, American Express, 
or purchase by monthly installments. 


- More than 10 years in the computer business - 
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